CHAPTER 255 


Round 7 


“Let’s go! All in!” 


The three dashed forward, personas beside them as they rushed towards the 
sinister android in front of them, smirking with pride at the power that flowed 
through her circuitry like red hot fire, unstoppable as it gained momentum. She was 
unstoppable as far as she was concerned; it was a common belief amongst shadows 
once they were free from the shackles of humanity. After all, when you felt the 
power that these shadows did, you would believe yourself a demi-god as well. And 
had it not been for the existence of Personas, that very well might have been true. 
Hell, it still was in some cases. But alas, as it was with all shadows, pride would be 
her downfall, and hope her folly. Never doubt the power of the bonds between 
people as a force to be reckoned with. 


Still, sometimes the odds were a funny thing, and even though fate seemed to favor 
the good guys, it didn’t necessarily make it easy on them. Sometimes it outright 
slapped them in the face. Sometimes it just turned its back and walked away. To 
assume that history would repeat itself would be just as foolish as to assume that it 
wouldn’t. Variety is the spice of life after all, even in matters of life and death. 
Perhaps it was that variety the shadow was willing to bet on as she drew her 
weapon and swatted at the Investigation Team like they were just flies. She 
managed to smack Yosuke away with the blunt side of her axe, though Chie and 
Maya were a little better at dodging. In Chie’s case, she was actually able to climb 
onto the axe by carefully jumping and positioning her feet along the flat side of the 
blade, immediately following it up with a kick to the shadow’s face to take 
advantage of her higher ground before being tossed aside like a ragdoll. The 
shadow recoiled in pain, though it was quick to follow it up by picking Chie up by the 
throat and slamming her into the ground. 


The personas were busy trying to fight off the large bull like creature that had 
spawned from the shadow’s being, though it seemed the more they struck the 
angrier the cattle got, steam blowing from its nose as it swept out to catch the 
Personas in its clutch, crushing their bones like twigs between its fingers. It 
managed to get a hold of Maya’s persona for a moment, but Chie and Yosuke were 
quick to divert Suzuka Gongen and Susano-o respectively to focus their power on 
the trap that ensnared Izanagi. They were able to loosen his grip eventually, though 
Maya did hit the ground from the pain shooting through her Personas body at one 
point. That was the real problem with Personas. You were one and the same, so 
anything they felt, so did you. 


The rattle of chains filled the air as the bull struggled with the Personas whittling 
away at his defenses from all angles, occasionally the echoing of a flinch-inducing 
sound of bones crushing as it got a good swipe at the Personas swirling above him. 
It was unnerving to say the least, but the Investigation Team pressed on, trying to 
dodge each swing of the axe the shadow took at them. They had become rather 
good at dodging this kind of stuff over the years, not to mention the pressure of 
decapitation really helped motivate them not to screw up as they ducked under 
each swing. The shadow was slowly starting to lose her patience as each swing was 
dodged with the upmost grace and elegance, only to be countered by kicks to the 
face, the gut, whatever had been exposed in her attempt at taking someone’s head 
off. For all the power she put in her swings, she didn’t have the agility or grace to 
match the Investigation Team’s movements. 


“Quit moving you little shits!” She shouted as she knocked Maya down to her ass 
with a jab of the blunt end of her axe. Maya groaned as she hit the ground, pain 
shooting up her already incredibly sore body. She tried to get up on her own, but 
she had already taken quite a few cheap shots from what was essentially a 
wrecking ball with fists. It hurt just to breathe at times from the beating she had 
taken. She was probably bleeding internally to be honest, which was of course not a 
good thing in the slightest bit, but she didn’t have time to worry about that. For 
now, she was in a rather vulnerable spot, and the shadow was raising her axe above 
her head, ready to slice Maya in two straight down the metal. She smirked, a 
sinister glare in her eyes, twisted glee in her heart as she was ready to watch the 
red fly. 


Maya instinctively tried to take a kick at the android, but unlike Chie, she didn’t 
exactly have an immunity to whacking cold hard steel. Chie could kick holes in 
walls. Maya could not. Instead she simply flinched back from what she could only 
imagine was her breaking her toes. She was in a position where, unfortunately, she 
had little to no way to defend herself. And she was almost ready to see her brain 
matter stain the shadow’s blade when Yosuke out right thrust himself upon the 
shadow, tossing his body onto her and clinging tight in an attempt to disorient her. 
And it certainly worked. Maya quickly crawled away from the furious shadow trying 
to throw Yosuke off her back, sighing heavily as she silently thanked god she was 
still alive. Though that did leave Yosuke to take the bulk of the shadow’s anger. At 
least, once the shadow could get him off and take a good swing at him. Seemed she 
was having a lot of trouble dealing with anything that happened to be on her back. 
Maya rubbed her chin for a moment. She thought she might have had an idea. 
Risky, but if it worked, it could end this all here. 


She made a quick hand gesture towards her Persona, who was doing one hell of a 
job trying to avoid that bull’s horns as it rampaged about, trying to destroy 
everything like... well a bull in a china shop, conveniently enough. At a snap of her 
fingers, Izanagi quickly darted away from the rampant bull to come to Maya’s aid. 
Or perhaps, more so Yosuke’s. Assuming that the bull and the shadow were both 


separate, but equal beings the way a persona and their human counterpart were 
one and the same yet different entities, one would assume damage to one would 
hurt the other. That’s what she was counting on anyway. She flicked her eyes 
towards Yosuke who quite honestly was holding on for dear life lest he end up 
getting split in half too. Alas, he was gonna need to let go. Their eyes locked for 
only a brief second, just long enough for Yosuke to get the picture. He was quick to 
hop off of the shadow, much to her confusion. She turned, ready to strike Yosuke 
down now for being a nuisance... 


Alas, there was one rule about the battlefield; never turn your back to the enemy. 
The moment she turned her eyes away from Maya, she left herself wide open from 
behind. And that was all it took to end the fight as Maya sent Izanagi at Shadow 
Labrys, thrusting his sword into her back and out her chest. Sparks shot out from 
the open wound as her mouth opened wide with pain. A quick turn of the blade and 
she screeched a second time in pain. Seemed even robots could feel pain 
surprisingly enough. It was almost heart-wrenching in a way seeing her body hung 
up there on the blade. The bull simultaneously howled in pain before shrinking back, 
it’s form flowing back into Labrys’s shadow the way a shy child hides from a 
stranger. Deep breaths all around from the Investigation Team. It wasn’t very often 
you managed to defeat a robot with a giant fucking axe trying to murder you. They 
were both relieved to have survived and excited to have overcome this challenge. 
Especially when most of the team wasn’t even here. 


“Why?” Silence rang through the room for a moment as the Investigation Team 
turned their eyes down to Labrys, who had been knocked down in the ensuing fight 
at some point. She seemed horrified, confused, every emotion one would be to find 
that some part of you wanted to kill everyone you knew. But more than that, she 
was confused why the team didn’t just let her shadow kill her. It would be so much 
easier, wouldn’t it? “Why did you protect me? Weren’t you mad?” Maya and Chie 
passed each other a quick glance. | mean, part of them were angry that all of this 
was directly caused by her shadow, but... They weren’t necessarily mad at HER. 
Maya nodded her head with denial. 


“We weren’t mad at all! Actually, it’s you who should be mad at us.” Chie tried to 
reassure her. Though given that when she got mad earlier she had punched Yosuke 
through the wall, Yosuke and Maya were both quick to make that cut it out gesture 
near their throats. No one wanted THAT to happen again after all. “I said so many 
awful things to you... I’m really sorry.” Chie apologized. Maya scratched her head 
Slightly. She could only imagine what kind of conversation was going on in here 
since she had been gone earlier. Might explain why Labrys was in such a shitty 
mood when they burst in. 


“| could never be angry at you. I’m the one who did all those awful things...” Labrys 
hung her head in slight shame as she timidly approached her shadow, skewered by 
Izanagi’s sword. She was staring down at Labrys with a combination of pain, anger, 


and sympathy. It was hard to explain. And part of Labrys screamed out in pain 
seeing the other her slashed and torn like that. She was vile and despicable... but 
deep down, she was part of Labrys too. 


“Hey about the grand prix... yeah, it was tough, but... it wasn’t all bad.” Chie tried 
to reassure Labrys. Deep down in Chie’s heart she really thought this was all just 
awful, but sometimes you gotta tell little fibs for the well-being of others. In this 
case, it was all about stabilizing Labrys and keeping her in control of her emotions, 
and subsequently her shadow. Though more important, she needed to realize that 
they were all her friends, even if she found that hard to believe. Labrys seemed 
surprised enough anyway, so it was clear she didn’t quite think any good could 
come of all of this. “It taught me a lot of important things... That’s why | want to 
thank you... and your other self over there too. | still don’t know what kind of pain 
you've been through... So tell me about it. | want you to tell me everything like, how 
you feel and what you’re thinking.” 


“Tell you about myself?” Labrys questioned, as if no one had ever given the 
slightest shit about her in all their lives. In a way, it was kind of true. But that’s just 
because she was surrounded by bad company; now... now she had people that 
actually cared about her and her feelings. She would never have to live the way she 
used to before. Not if the Investigation Team had any say in the matter. 


“Mhmm, I'll listen. If you have something that’s too painful to bear alone, then let’s 
work it out together.” 


“Together? I...I’m not alone anymore...?” Her head fell as she let the thought sink 
in. All this time she had felt everyone was out to get her, that friends were but a 
fading thought that would disappear in the passage of time, just like so many before 
them. She was a paranoid android. But not anymore; she didn’t have to lead that 
life anymore. She didn’t have to be alone. Never again. She slowly turned her eyes 
back up to her shadow self, a small, timid smile creeping across her face. “I’m sorry 
| ignored you all this time. | was the one who left you all alone...” Izanagi withdrew 
his blade before his form faded away to light once more, allowing the shadow to 
drop down to its feet in front of her, so they could meet eye to eye. And while the 
shadow’s balance was a bit trippy due to her wounds, she never evaded eye 
contact. And Labrys... she never stopped smiling. She simply wrapped her arms 
around her shadow’s form a horrified, yet relieved expression sweeping the 
shadow’s form. “You are me after all...” 


Light burst from the shadow’s figure as her form warped to that of Labrys’s Persona. 
It was a moment that never seemed to fail to amaze as the Investigation team 
watched with wide eyes and wondrous smiles, blue sparkles illuminating the once 
red room. It was blinding, but they didn’t really need to see much anyway. As the 
light faded away, there was only one left standing; the horrific red station they had 
been in had since faded away to the appearances of the original PA room. And 


everything was back to normal. Or at least, as normal as a robot could be. Chie 
smiled before stepping towards Labrys, putting her hand on her shoulder. 


“Come on. Let’s go home.” 


